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dazed and sick, we sat crouching in the bottom of the
boat till the men saw the whirlpool receding, when with
a great shout they bent to the oars, and safely got us out.
Fortunately the boat had got across the vortex, for had
only its bow reached it we should have been swamped
without a doubt. I laughed a little at the fear shown
by the boatmen. " Like you, I laughed," remarked one of
them, " the first time I came down the river, but years
of work on it have taught me better, and I now venture
on it only with fear, and because it is my sole means
of livelihood."
We passed heavily laden boats working their way
up-stream, amidst apparently insurmountable difficulties,
the trackers now straining every muscle, now slacking
up, as a man seated near the bow directed them by
beating, slowly or fast, on a drum held between his
knees. Every little while a man, especially appointed for
that work, would calmly leap into the river, or clamber
on to some precipitous rock, and clear the tow-line which
had got foul. In this way the junks are got up to Ch'ung-
cMng in from thirty to forty days from I-efrang.
Farther down we saw other junks preparing with
much firing of crackers and burning of joss-paper to make
the ascent, and near by were two or three life-boats, or
"red boats" as they are called from their color, with
crews always ready for an emergency. Below each of the
rapids is a " red boat station," kept up by private sub-
scription. The services they render, and the number of
lives they save, are very considerable.
And so we floated rapidly on, stopping at night at some
town or village, to buy food and get rest. Between the
different gorges (of which there were five principal ones),
the country was always very beautiful* Now and then some